Winston Churchill, a favorite character of mine, was a unique diplomat and 
very colorful character. A memorable event took place at his summer 
cottage between him and his housekeeper, Mrs. Havershaw. Mrs. 
Havershaw was a teetotaler and looked down upon anyone who drank 
spirits. Mr. Churchill was known to imbibe from time to time. Actually, he 
was a tosspot, drinking heavily on weekends and during summer stays at 
his cottage. Anyway, he and Mrs. Havershaw were arguing one night, as 
they so often did. Rumor has it, their relationship enjoyed a daily row just 
to pass time and temper their boredom. This particular fight, however, 
grew quite heated and Winston snorted, “ Mrs. Havershaw, you are nothing 
more than an old, fat, big mouthed, busy-body!” To which Mrs. Havershaw 
Snapped, “you, sir, are a dammed, drunken, fool!” Winston Churchill 
pondered this a moment then with a twinkle in his eye said, “ perhaps, but 
in the morning | shall be sober....” How many self-righteous people who 
judge us today will be privileged enough to be sober in the morning...... 


